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be happy Lady , for you arc like an honourable Father. 

*Be. If Signior Leonato be her father, fhe would not banc 
his head on her /boulders for all /Medina as like him as (h t is. 

Beat. I wonder that you will ftill be talking, fignior B ene- 
dicke, no body markes you. 

Tlene. What my dcete lady Difdaine! are you yet liuing? 

Bea. Is it poffiblc Difdaine ftiould die,wbile (he hath hicfa 
meete foode to fecde it, as fignior Benedickc? Curtefie it fetfc 
aiufl: conuert to ijifdaine/if you come in her prefence. 

c Bcne. Then is osteite a turne-coatc, butitisccrtainelam 
loued of all Ladies, onelieyou excepted: and I would I could 
finde in my heart that 1 had noU hard heart, for truely I louc 
none. 

Beat. A deere happineffe to women, they would clfc haue 
beene troubled with a pernitious futer, I thanke God and my 
cold blood, I amof your humour for that, I had rather hearc 
my dog barke at a crow, than a man fweare he loues me. 

Bene. God keepe your Ladiibip ftil'in that mind , fo feme 
Gentleman or other fliall fcapea predeftinate fcratthtface. 

Beat. Scratching could not make it vvorfe , and twere fuch 
a face as yours were. 

r Benc. Well,)* ou are a rare parrat teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue, is better than a bead of yours. 

*Bev. I would my horfe had the fpeed of your tongue, and 
fo <tqq6 a continuer. but keep your way a Gods name,Lhaue 
done. 

Heat. You a! waves end with a iades tricke, 1 knowe you of 
olde. 

Pedro That is the fummeofall: Leonato, fignior Claudio* 
apd fignior ^enedicke, my deere friend Leonaro,hath inuited 

he heartily prai$sfome occafion may dctairie vs longer, 1 dare 
f\yeare he is no hypocrite, but prates from his heart. 

Leon. ] f von f veare, my lord, you Ifeafl not be forfworne, 
let mee bidde you welcome, my lord, being reconciled to the 
Prince your brother : T owe vou all cfcetie. 


Leon. 




Much Ado About Nothing (stc 22304) lon do 


about Nothing. 

Tgoit Pleafe itvour grace lcade on? 

?dro YourhandLeonato,wcwilgotogether. 

exeunt. ManentBenedteke&Claudio. ; 

rum. Benedicke,didft thou note the daughter of Sigmor 

Bene. I noted her not,but 1 lookte on her, (Leonato* 

flan. Islhenotamodeftyongladie? 

-Bene Do vou queftionmeas an honeftmanfroulddoe, 
formyfimpleuueiudgement ? or would you haue me fpeakc 
Sv cuftome,as being aprofefled tyrantto their fex> 

Claudia No,I pray thee fpcakcin fober iud|emem. 

*Benc Why yfaith me thinks fliecs too low tor a hiepraile, 
too browne for a faire praife, and too litle foragreatpraife,on^ 
lie this commendation 1 can affoord her, that were ffice other 
then (be is.ilie were vnhanfome,and being no other,but as lhe 
is, I do not like her. 

Claudia Thouthinkeftlaminfport, I pray thee tell mee 
trueliehow thou lik'ft her. . 

Bene. 'Would you buie her that you enqmer after her? 

flaudio Canthcworldbuiefuchaiewel? 

'Bene . Yea , and a cafe to putte it into, but fpeake you this 
with a fad brow? or doe you play the flowting iacke, to tell vs 
Cupid is a good Hare, finder, and Vulcan a rare Carpenter ; 
Coine,in what kev (ball a man take you to go in thefong? 

Claudia In mine eie , fliee is the fweeteft Ladie that euer I 
lookton. 

Bened. I can fee vet without fpe&acles , and I fee no fuch 
matter : there* her cofin, and flic were not potfeft with a fury, 
exceedes her as much in bcautic, as the firft of Maie dooth the 
lad of December : but I hope you haue no intent to turnehuf- 
bandjhaucyou? 

Claudia I would fcarce trufl: my felfe, though I had fwornc 
^trarie.ifHero would be my wife. 

Bened. Ift come to this? m faith hath not the worldeone 
man but he "/ill weare his cappe with fufpition ? fliall I neuer 
fee a b^cheller of three fcore againe?go to yfaith,and thou wilt 
ncedes thru ft thy necke into a yoke, weare the print of it, and 
figh away fundaissdookc,do» Pedro is returned Id fecke you. 
cbul// • Snttr 
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